













































































■books on the same subject for me and practically stand oyer me until I 
had read them all. With the great number of books that she was buying 
then, she could not afford to buy leather-bound volumes, and I thought 
she was very clever in buying paper-covered ones that she could have 
bound later. She was tremendously fond of books and she certainly did 
much to develop my love for them too. All of us retired quite early at 
night but not to sleep. Each of us had at least one book tucked under 
our arms for reading in bed, until the Sandman caught up with us. 
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You will notice that Kathleen’s Studio was entirely separated from the 
main house, so that K. could not be disturbed no matter what happened. 

Every morning at 9 o'clock XX except Saturdays & Sundays, I believe, K. 
would start her five hours of practice in the Studio & woe betide any one 
or thing that disturbed her. She was very strict about not being disturbed. 
She practiced usually three hours in the morning and two hours in the early 
afternoon. Then she was free to do things with me for the rest of the day. 
Sometimes, just after she had finished practicing, K would allow me into 
the Studio and she would play my requests for a bit. The Studio was quite 
attractively furnished as a Music Hoom. At the time of my visit, K was ( 
getting ready for her fir3t tour of the Dutch East Indies (I believe that 
this was her favorite region for concerts) since the war began. She loved i 
the Dutch people and they loved her. Holland was a favorite of hers too. 
Like most artists, K had to travel to foreign lands to get the most acclaim 1 . 


When I arrived at Meldreth, one of the first things that K made me do was 
to rent a bycycle for the duration of my stay. We went for 'bic' rides all 
around the surrounding countryside. Once we even rode up to Cambridge and 
put our machines on the train to come home. And nearly every weekend, there 
was a tennis, croquet, or just plain tea party at one of K's friends in the 
neighbourhood somewhere to which we rode our 'Bikes'. It was tremendous fun 
and K was such a good sport, in taking me around so much. 
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There is another thing for which I have to thank E. She taught me how 
to play chess, and I am indebted to her for the many many hours that I've 
enjoyed at this absorbing game. K & I used to sit under the fruit trees 
and play chess by the hour in those’ lovely surroundings. She was a very 
good player and, if I remember rightly, I never did succeed in beating her. 


I forgot to metion earlier that the house didn't have any electricity 
and all illumination was accomplished with candles, as Aunt Minnie very 
sensibly was frightened to use oil lamps. You can probably imagine how 
candtlabras everywhere added to the already great charm of the house. At 
night, each of us carried our own candelabra up to bed. 
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I also forgot to mention earlier that it 
to read non-fiction, instead of the trash I 
I think about it, K did an awful lot S8 for 
grow up. I was only a child of about 21 whe 


was E who gave me the impetus 
had been accustomed to. When 
me. to help me to mature-and 
sn I met her and she taught me 

















